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Cayley Wheeled Sharply Up Into the Wind.

CHAPTER |I.

The Man With Wings.

For many hours—Cayley was too
much of a god today to bother with
the exact number of them—he had
been fiying slowly northward down &
mild southerly breese. Hundreds of
feet below him was the dazzling, ter-
rible expanse of the polar lce pack
which shrouds the morthern limits of
the Arctio ocean in its impenetrable
vell of mystery,

A compass, a sextant, a bottle of
milk and a revolver comprised, with
the clothes he wore, and with the
shimmering silikcen wings of his areo-
plane, hls whole equipment. His near-
est base of supplies, If you could call
It that, was a 20-pound tin of pemm!-
can, hidden under a stone on the
porth east axtremity of{Herald island,
800 miles away. The United States
rescue station at Point Barrow, the
extreme northerly point of Alaska,
the place which hé had called home
for the past three months, was pos-
sibly, half ss far agaln away, some-
where off to tho southenst.

But for these past weeks of un-
broken arctic sunshine, he had fairly
lived s-wing. The sarth had no ob-
structions and the air no perlls. To-
fiay, with his great broad fan-tall
drawn up ero-wise beneath him, his
planes pitched slightly forward at the
precise and porilous angle that only
just did not send him plunging, head-
first, down upon the sullen masses of
los below, he Iay there, prone, upen
the sheep-skin sleeping bag which
padded the frame-work supporting his
two wings, as securs as the great ful-
mar petrel which drew curlously near,
and then, with a wheel and a plunge,
fled away, squawking.

Por all practical purposes Caylay
bnd learned to fiy. The great fan-
driven afr ship, 100 feet from tip to
tip, which bad long lain idle on his
ranch at Baodoval, would probably
pover leave Ita house again. It had
Gone yeoman service, Without ita
powerful propellers, for the last re-
source, Cayley would never have been
able to try the experiments and get
the practlse which hnd given him the
alr for his natural clement. He had
putgrown it. He bhad no more need
of motors or whirling faus, The force
of gravity, the force of the brooze and
the perfectly co-ordinated muscles of
bis own body gave him all the power
he needed now.

Perbaps the succeeding generations
of humankind may develop gn oye
which can see ahead when the body
Is lylng prone, e a bird lles In ita
fiight. Cayley had remecdied this de
folemey with a Uttle silver mirror,
slightly concavs, merewed fast to the
srossbrace which supported hia shoul-
fers, Instead of bending back his
hewd, or trylng to see out through his
pysbrows, he simply cast a backward
glanoe into this mirror whenever he
wanted to look on shead. It had been
& lttle perplexing at first, but he
pould see better in 1t now than with
tis unaided eyes.

And now, & ‘minute or two, perhaps,
Aftar that fulmar had gone squawking
wway, he glanced down into his mir-
row, and his olymplan calm was
yhaken with the shock of surprise.
for what he saw, clearly reflected in
bl Mttle reducing gluss, was land.
There was a mountaln, and a long

be a ecliffiike

bergen, which has had a permanent
population of 15,000 souls, lles , 300
miles farther north than this un-
charted coast which Philip Cayley saw
before him.

But tha great ice cap which covars
the top of the world Is irregular in
ghape, and just here, northward from
Alaska, it juts Its Impenetrable bar
rler far down Into the Arctic sea.
Rogers, Collinson and the {ll-fated De
Long—they all had tried to penetrate
this barrier, and had been turned
back.
Cayley wheeled sharply up Into the
wind, and soared aloft to a haight of,
perhaps, a quarter of a mile. Then,
with a long, flashing, shimmering
sweep, he descended, in the arc of a
great cirole, and hung, polsdd, over
the land Iteelf and behind the jutting
ghoulder of the mountaln,
The land wrs a narrow-necked pe-
ninsula, Mountain and cliff prevented
him from seelng the immediate coast
on the other side of It; but out a little
way to sea he was amaged to discover
open water, and the smokellke vapor
that he saw rislng over the cliffhead
made it evident that the opening ex-
tended nearly, If not quite, to the
very land's edge. It was utterly un
expected, for the slde of the penin-
sula which he had approached was
feedlocked for miles.
He would have towered agaln
gbove the rooky ridge which shut off
his view, and gone to Investigate this
phenomenon at closer range, bad
he not, juet then, got the rhook of an-
pther surprise, greater than the dis
covery of land itself.
The little valley which he hung
polsed above was sheltered by a second
ridge of rocky, ice-capped hills to the
north, and, except for streaks, denot-
ing crevices, here and there, was guite
frée from ice and gnow. There were
bright patches of green upon It, ey-
{dently somo bit of flowering northern
grase, and It wos flacked here and
thera with bright bits of color, yallow
poppy, he judpged it to be, and saxi-
frage. Hugging the base of the moun-
tain on the opposite side of the valley,
then notching the cliff and grinding
down to sea at the other side of it
was n greal white glacier, all the
whiter; and colder, and more daszsling
for its contrast with the brown moun-
tain-gide and the green-clad valley.
Up above the glacler, on the farth-
er slde, wera great broad yellow
patches, which ha would have thought
wera poppy fleld, but for the Impos-
sibility of thelr growing in such a
place, No vegetable growth was pos-
sible, ha would have thought, against
that clean-cut, slmost vertical, rocky
facs. And yet, what else could have
glven it that blazing yellow color?
Bome day he was to lenrn the anawer
to that question.
But the thing that caught hls eye
now, that made him start and draw in
a little Involuntary gasp of wonder,
was the sight of a little clump of
black dots moving slowly, almost {m-
perceptibly from this distance, acroas
the face of the glacler, He blinked hils
eyes, as if he suspected them of play-
ing him false. Unless they had played
him falae, these tiny dots were men.
All of the party, but one man, were
dressed exactly allke, in hooded bear
sltin shirts and breeches, and boots
of what he guessed was walrus hide.
They moved aleng with the pecullar
wary shuffie of men accustomed, by
long habit, to the footing and to the
heavy confining garb they wore. So
far as he could see they were un-

armed. .
The othér man was strikingly aif-
ferent. He appeared to be clad mush

as Cayley was himself, In leather,

every way to convey the Impression
of having come more recently from
the civilized, habitable portion of the
world than his companions.

shouider, evidently foreseeing no lm-
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He car-
ried a rifle slung by & strap over his

mediate use for it, and a flask

Cayley was too far aloft for thelr
conversation to be audible to him, but
he could hear that they were talking.
The leatherclad man appeared to be
doing the most of it, and, from the
inflaction of his volee, he seemed to
be speaking in English.

Presently he noticed that the leath-
er-clad man had forged a little ahead
of his companions, or, rather—like &
flash, this Idea occurred to Cayley—
that the others were purposely lag-
glug a little bebind,

And then, before that sinister ldea
could formulate itself into a definite
guspleion, his eyes widened with
atfazement, and the cory he would
have uttered dled In his throat; for
this man, who had so Innocently al-
lowed the others to fall behind him, |
suddenly staggered, clutched at some- l
thing—Iit looked like a thin Ivory dart
—that had - transfixed his throat, |
tugged it out in a sudden flood of
erimson, reeled a little and then went |
backwards over the glassy edge of a |
fissure In the lce, which lay just to |
the left of the path where he had
been welking.

From the Instant when Cayley hed
noticed the others dropping behind, to
the last glimpse he had of the body
of the murdered man could hardly
have been five seconds.

The instant the murdered man dis-
appeared, another, who had not prevk
ousily been with the party, It eeemed,
appeared from behind a hummock of
fce, There could be no doubt either
that he was the assassin, or that he
was the commander of the llttle group
of skin-elnd fgures that remained.
The ambush appearsad to have boen
perfectly deliberate. There had been
no outery, not even a gesture of sur-
prise or of remonstrance,

Cayley looked at the assassin curl
ously. He was dressed exanctly like
the others, but seemed very much
bigger; seemed to walk with less of
a slouch, and had, even to Cayley's
limited view of him. an air of authorl-
ty. Cayley was surprised nat his not
belng armed with a bow, for he knew
of no other way In which a dart could
have been propelled with power
enough, even at close range, to have
transfixed a man's throat. The assas-
sin's only weapon, except for a quiver-
ful of extra darta, scemed to be a
short blunt stick, rudely whittled,
perhaps ten inches long.

Obedlent, apparently, to the order
af the new arrival, the party changed
ita direction, leaving what was evi
dently a well-known path to them, for
a seemingly more direct but rougher
route. And they moved now with an
appearance of haste, Presently they
scrambled over a precipitous ledge of
loe and, In & moment, were lost to
Cayley's view,

The world was suddenly empty
again, as If no living foot had over
trodden f{t; and Cayléy, hovering
there, n little above the level of the
fee, rubbed his eyes and wondered
whether the singular, silent tragedy
he had just witnessed were real, or a
trick the mysterfous arctle light had
played upon his tirad eyes. But there
remained upon that vacant scens two
materlal reminders of the tragedy to
which it bad afforded a setting. One
was smudge of crimson on tha Enow;
the other, a little distance off, just
thiis side of the fey rldgs over which
the last of the party had gone scram-
bling & moment before, was the
gtranga looking blunt stick which he
had seen In the aseassin's hand,

Cayley flew a little lower, hls winga
nlmost skimming the les, Finally,
reaching the spot where the thing had
fallen, he alighted and plcked it up.
Whether Its possessor had valued It,
or not, whether or not he might be
wxpected to return for it, Cayley did
not know, and did not much care.

Ha stood for some time turning the
thing over In his hands, puzzling over
it, tryiug to make out how [t could
have been used as the instrument of
propulsion to that deadly ivory dart,
Thers was a groove on otie side of It,
with a small ivory plug at the end.
The other end was curlously shaped,
misshepen, rather, for, though It was
obviously the end one held, Cayley
could not make it fit hiz hand, what-
aver position he held It in.

Glving up the problem at [ast, he
tunked the stick into his belt, slipped
his arm through (ne strap in the
frame-work of his aeroplans and pre-
pared for flight. He had a littls diMm-
culty getting up, owing to the absence
of a breeze st this peint. Finally he
was obliged to climb, with & good deal
of labor, the ley ridge up which he
had watched the little party of mur
derars scrambling.

At the crest he cast a glance
around, looking for them, but saw no
slgns of them. Then, gekting & favor-
able slant of the wind, he mounted
agnin Into the element he now called
his own.

Fiva years before Philip Cayley
would have passed for n good exam-
‘pio of that type of clennlimbed, clean-

rather than in untanned nide. He
soemed slighter, sprightlier, and in

ihlnth year Fatae had been ironleally
kind to Philip Cayley. She had given

bhest of our clvilization sesma to be
fiowering Into, Physleally, it would
have been bard to suggest an improve
ment i him, bé approached so near
the ideal standards. He was fine
grained, supple, elender, suiall-jolnted,
thorough-bred from head to heel.
Intellectually, he had been gond
anough to go through the academy at
West Point with oredit, and to grad
uate ligh enough In his class to be
aselgned to service in the cavalry. His

standards of conduct, his ldess of hon-
or and morality bad been about «he |
game n8 those of the best third of his
aiassmates. If his fellow officers In
the Philippines, during the year or
two he spent In the service, had been
asked to pick a flaw in him, which
they would have been reluctant to do,
they would have sald that he seemed
to them a bit too thin-skinned and
rather fastidious; that was what his
chum and only intimate friond, Perry
Hunter, said about him at any rate.

But he could afford to be [astidi-
ous, for he bhad about all & man could
want, ope would think. For three
generations they had taken wen]th‘
for granted In the Cayley family, and |
with #t had come breeding, security |
of soclal position, simplicity and ease
in maling friends, both among men
and women: In short, there could be
no doubt at all that up to his twenty-

him no hint, no preparation for the
stunning blow that was to fall upon
him, suddealy, out of so clear a aky.
When It did fall, it cut his life
clean aeross; so that when he thought
back to that time now, it seemed to
him that the Lieutenant Cayley of the
United States arfuy had dled over
there in theé Phillppines, and that he,
the man who was how noaring in those
great clrclea through the arctie sky,
was & chance Ioheritor of his name
and of his memory.

He had set out one daoy at the head
of a small scouting party, the best-
liked man In the regiment, secure in
the respect, In the almost fatherly re-
gard, of his colonel, proudly conseious
of the slmost idolatrous admiration
of his men and the younger officers.
He had gone out helieving that no
one ever bad a truer friend than he
possessed in Perry Hunter, hls class-
mate at Weat Polnt, his fellow officer
In the regiment, the confidant of all
lilg hopes and ideals,

He had come back, after a fort-
night's nbsence, to find his name
smeared with disgrace, himself judged
and condemned, unheard, In the opin-
fon of the megs. And that was not
the worst of it. The same blow which
had deprived him of the regard of the
only peopls in the world who matter-
éd to him, destroyed, also, root and
branch, his affection for the one man
of whom he had made an Intimate.
The only feeling that it would be pos-
gible for him to entertain for Perry
Hunter again must be a half-pitying,
half-ineredulous contempt. And If
that was his feeling for the man be
had trusted most and loved the most
decply, what must be it for the reat of
humankind? What dld it matter what
they thought of him or what they did
to him? All he wanted of human so-
ciety was to escape from It

He fell to wondering, as he hung,
suspended, over that rosy expanse of
fleccy fog, whether, were the thing to
do over again, he wonld act as he had
acted five years ago; whether he
would content himself with a single
disdainful denial of the monstrous
thing they charged him with; whether
he would resign again, under fire, and
go awny, leaving his tarnlshed name
for the daws topeck at.

Herstofora he had always nnswered
that question with a flerce affirma-
tive, Today it laft him wondering.
Had he stayed, had he pald the price
that would haye been necessary to
clear himself, he would never have
found his wings, so much was clear.
He would never have spent those
four yvears In the wildernecss, working,
experimenting; taking his life In his
hands, day after day, while he master
ed the art that no man had ever mas-
tered before,

He bad set himself this task because
it was the only one he knew that did
not Involve contaet with his lellow-
belngs. He must have something that
he could work at alone. Work and
solitude were two things that he had
felt an overmastering craving for, And
the possibility he had faced with &
light heart every morning—the possl-
bility of n sudden, and violent death
before night, bad| been no more to
him than an agreeable splce to the
day's work.

1t was mot until he had actually
learned to fiy, had lterally shaken the
dust of the earth from his feet and
taken to the aky as his abode, that his
wound had healed. The three months
that he had spent In this upper arctle
alr, nowing for 16 hours out of 24, had
enlmoed him, put his nerves in tune
aguin; glven him for men mnd their
affairs & quiet Indifference, in place
of the smarting contempt he had been
hugging to his breast before. Three
months ago, at sight of those little
human dots crossing the glacler, he
would have wheeled aloft and gone
salling away. Even a month ago ke

there, above the fog, waiting for it to
1t again the vell of mystery which
it had drawn ncross the traglc scene
be had just witnessed.

The month was Anogust, and the
long arctic day had already begun to
know {ts diurnal twilight. A fort
night ngo the sun had dipped, for the
first time, below the borizon. By now
thera were four or five hours, out of
every 25, that would pass [or nlght
The sun set while he hung there In
the air, and as It did so, with a new
plant of the breeze the fog rolled itaslf
up into a great violet-colored cloud,
leaving the sarth, the lce, the gea un-
velled below him. And there, In the
apen water of the little bay, he saw a
ship, and on the shore & clustar of
rude huts,

Tt struck him, even from tha height
at which he soared. that tha ship, tied
to an ice-flos In the shelter of the
great headland, did not look llke n
whaler, nor like the sort of oraft
which an arectle explorer would have
selected for his purposes. It had more
the trim smartness of & yacht.

They wera probably all asleep down
there, he reflected. Tt was nearly mid-
night and he saw no signs of life any-
where. Ha would drop dewn for a
nearer look.

He descended, with a sudden hawk-
lfka pounce, which was one of hia
more recent achlevements in the navl-
gation of the alr, checked himself
agaln at about the level of the mast-
head, with a flashing, forward swoop,
lte n man diving In shallow water;
then, with a sudden effort, brought
himself up standing, his planes nearly
vartieal, and, with a bnekward spring,
alighted, clear of his wings, on the lce.
floa just opposita the ship,

Ag he did so, he heard a litile sur-
prised ery, hall of fear, hall of aston-
{shment. It was a glrl's volce.

CHAPTER II,
The Girl on the Ice Flos,

Bha stood there on tho floe confront-
Ing him, not tem feat away, and at
sight of her Phillp Ceayley's eyes
widened., “What In the world!" he
gasped. Then stared at her speech-
less.

Ahe was clad, down to the knoes, in
senlskin, and below its edge he could
see the tops of her small fur-trimmed
boota. Upon her head ghe wore a
little turban-like cap of seal. Tha
smartly tallored lines of the coat em-
phagized her young slenderness. Her
bootmaker must have had a reputa-
tlon upon some metropolitan boule-
vard, and her head-genr came clearly
under the category of what is known
ns modes, Her eyes were very biue
and her hair was golden, warmed, he
thought, as she stood there In the
ornnge twillght, with a glint of red.

Cayley gasped agnin, as he took In
the details of thls vision. Then col-
fected himself. *“I beg your pardon,”
he stammered. “1 don't mean to be
rudely Inquisitive, but what, in the
world, 18 a person like you doing in
this part of It—that s, If you are real
at allt This la latitude 76, and no
cartographer who ever lived has put
that coast-llne yonder Into his maps.
Yot here, in this nameless bay, 1 find
a yacht, and on this ice floe, in the
twilight, you."

She mhook her head a little Impa-
tlently, and blinked her eyea, ans if to
clear them of a vislon. "Of course,”
ghe s=ald, “1 know I've fallen emsleep
and this {s & dream of mine, but even
for & dream, aren't you a little un-
reasonabla? Yachts are a natural
mode of conveyance acress the ocean.
You find them in magy bays—some-
times in nameless opes—and they al
wnys have people on them. Bu' you
—you come wheellng down, out of a
night sky, ke some great nocturnai
bird, and alight bere on the floa be-

minded, likable young man whish the

would hardly bave bung, soarink

A Pertinent Question.
Lord Justice Fitzglbbon, one of the
ustices of appeals of Ireland, was

" holding the nssizes 1o Tipperary

‘eounty when a8 man Was brought b
fore him on an Indictment for man-
slpughter, The cass was proven thet

decenghd came to his death by

the defendant, but the doctors testl-
1 1Hur e had. what they called i
f wrkince # “paper ekull.”

o par

gullty, and when the man was brought
Defore the court for sentence, his lord-
ship asked him whether he had any-
‘thing to say why sentence of the court
should not be pronounsed upon him.
The man looked for & momant and
then suid; “No, your lordahilp, 1 have
| nothing to say, but T would like to ask
one question,” ‘
"What Is, that, my man?" sald his
Aordship. ' ,
"1 would like to know what the devil

£

of | lu Tipperary?”

W man with a bead like that was dolng’

Willie Hopnesdhe hilligrd ehrmploh;
‘eas tolking in New York about the
consplenous retrenchmoents that the
money panle has csused millionalres
to make. b

“It s conspleuons this economy we
soe on all sldes now,” sald Mr, Hoppe,
It s llke the economy of the fam-
fly of  Jim Bartholomew, the pool

player. ' .
| “Bartholomew's two boys turned up
at school vne morning dressed exsct-

CONSPICUOUS

ECONGOMY.

3y allke in sults of very biright green
¢loth, It was a startling costume, and
at first the neighbors were puzzied.
All was clenr to them, though, when
they learned that Mr. Hartholomew
the week before bad slit the eloth in
4 pool game at Mike Honnessey's”

) .

+ Theve is no woman toward whom
Runther woman ontsriali such kindly
foelings ns toward ooe who s home

iz than she 8

He Heard a Little Surprised Cry.

L\SPRIHSTEI‘I |.OSES HER TEETH

Go Astray in Mails and Lady Puts It
Up to the Postmaster N
General.

A Jersey sgpinster intrusted her
false teeth to the malls, and they weat
astray., Postmaster Geoersl Hiteh-
cock rocelved the following appeal
from her:

“Dear Sir—I suppose you have re-
ceived a note from the Camdeén post-
master that the upper plates of my
B | teeth have heen lost in the malls

| They were malled at Camden on Jan«
pary 1. [ should llke very much to
hear from you, If you are unfortunate
enough o have store teeth, you know
how i{nconvenient It is to have to do
without them, and | have not had
them even n year i paid $55 for
ihem, and | cannot afford io get any
more just wow. So will you kindly

do what you can for me, and ns quick-
| Iy as possible?
“P. 8.—~They were very good teeth™
The postmaster gemeral put one of
! the best Ingpectors in the service om
| the job to find the missing ivories

BETTER TEETH
FEWER DENTIST'S BILLS

Your teeth decay because particles
| of food got into crevices betwoen and
around the teeth and create germs
|l:||r decay. Orvdinary tooth powders

and washes are entirely Inadequate
to prevent iL

| Try Paxtine Tollet Antiseptic, a de=
||!i'I(II1H, harmless germicide. Just a

| little ina g
mouth and by

f water, und rinse the
ih the tecth thoroughly.

It will whiten the testh, prevent
and remove tartar, destroy all germs
| of decay and save you dentlst's Lills,
Paxtine thoroughly cleanses, e

odorizes and keeps pure and odoriess
falge teeth and bridgework. Paxtine
is far superior to liquld nntigseptics
and peroxide for all tollet and hy-
glenic uses. At Druggists 25 and G0g,
or sent postpald upon recelpt of price
by The Paxton Tollet Co, Hoston,
Mass, Send for a free sumple,

self into a man and look at me In sup
prise, and ask me, In English, what | A POLITICAL TALK.
in the world I am doing here—1 had S

the yacht; and ask me {f I'm real.”
There was & moment of silence aft |
er that. Unconsclously they drew a |
little nearer together. Then Cayley
apoke. “IT'm real, at apy Tvate” he
sald; “at least I'm a tax payer, and |
weigh 160 pounds, and I have o nan
and address, It's Phillp Cayley,
that will make me seem more natural,
and my headqunarters this summer are
over on Polnt Barrow.™

“I'm not dreaming, then?" she asked
dublously

“No,” he sald; "if elther of us In
dreaming, it's not you. May I furl up
my wings and talk to you for awhile?™ |
Her eyes were on the brond-spresd,
ghimmering planes which lay on ths
fce behind him. She geemed hardly
to have heard his question, though
ghe answered it with an almost volce |
lesg “yes." Then she approached,
half tearfully, the thing he called his
“wings." [
“It I1s made of quite commonplace
materials,” he sald with a smile— |
“gplit bamboo and carbon and :‘n!g*ut| A
nnd & fabrle of bladders, cemonted “We've geoursd the town for vouss,”
with flah glue. And folding It up Is “And now I suppose you expect &
rather an ungainly job. The birds still | clean election.”

have the mdvantage of me there. In =
a strong wind [t's not very easy to do
without damaging something Would |
you mind slipping that Joint for me—
that one right by your hand? It's just |
ke a fishing rod."

Tuberculosis In Japan.

Japan {8 not lagging behind in the
flght agalnst tuberculosls. The Japan
Health associatlon hLas over 200,000
local members, and carries on o cams
algn of lectures in the citfes and
She did as he asked, and her smila | E'cm‘gnu of the country. Tuherculosis
convinced him that she had at least 18 incressing in Japan, due chiefly,
half:guessad his purpose (o asking the | prar 8 Kitnsate of Tokyo says, to
service of her. The next moment her |ty rapid development of the factory
words confirmed It system of industry, the Introduction
“You wanted me to make sure, 1|of modern methods and manners of
suppose, that It would not turn Into & | pivilization and the Increasing acute-
great ro¢ when I touched It und fi¥ | ness of the struggle for existence.
away with me to the Valley of Din- e .
monds.” She patted the furled wing Much Easler to Handle.
gently with both hands, “1 mmxmne."l Mabel—Father's so glad you're &
she continuad, "one could dream a# | poet.
vividly as this, althongh I never have Soribbler—At,
—unless, of course, this I a dreams  adores poetry?

Iihka  yourself, he

But—" and now she held out her hand Mabel—Oh, no. Bul you see poels
to him, “but T hope I am awake. And | can't fight, The last lover of mine he
my namo s Jeanne Fielding” tried to throw out was & foothall

He had the hand in his, and noticed | player!
how live and strong and warrm It was, ———
before she pronounced her pame, At
the sound of it, he glanced at her curk
ougly: but all he sald fust then was,

“Thank you" and busied himself im- l CﬂANﬁE
medintely with completing the process | ’

of furling his wings |
When he had finished, he tossed the |
sheep-skin down in a little hollow in |
the flos, and with a gesturs [nvited |
her to be seated. |
“Oh, T've a great plle of bear ﬁk1!‘l!|
out here,” she said, “quite a ridiculous
plle of them, consldering it 1z not a|
cold night; and we can make our
solves comfortable here, or go sboard |

the yacht, just as you plense.” 1 | Made Safe by Lydia E.Pinkham's
They were sented side by side in l Ve \
| Yegetable Compound.

the lttle nest she had made for her
golf, before he reverted to the Idea i ,. o

s iraniteville, Vi.— "1 was sin
which had sprung up in his mind thgnngh the 'ha}tgnofLi{’anudsptgis"en.'
upon hearing her name. “There wos e from nervousness -
a 'Capiain Fielding' once he sald and other annoyin;
glowly. “who set out from San Fran- symptoms, an i ’
clsco half o dozen years ago, In the ifean troly sa th.*:t‘.
hope of discovering the pole by the | Liydin {3 Eil" ht_'}m"
way of Behring stralt. - His ship was ! pn?.lgcf %M eprd—;(:";]ci
never seen again, nor was any word worth mountains of
recetved from him. Finding you here ! gold to me, as it
and bearing yeur name, I wondered—" ilfrestored my health

“Yes," sho sald gravely, “he was my giand strength. E
father. We got news of him last win. mever forget to tell
ter, 1t you could call It news, for It gymnrrlrmkﬁga,z
was four yoars old before It reached ¥

Vegetable Com

us. A whaler in the arctic fleet und has done for ma
pleked up o fosting bottle with a mes-
sagn from him telllng where he wam
8o we have come here to find him—
at least to find where he dled, for I
suppose there Is no hope—never a0
much as 8 grain of hope of anything
vetter.” “

sido me. And then yoo change your

. (10 BN CONTINUEDSY ~ =

On her first night at the seaside
lodgipgs the visitor found it. Inered-
ible it seemed, for the landindy had
apposred o heat, cléanly, cautious
body, Hut as the lady visitor knew
Hitle of her landlady and nothing of
her predecessor In the apartment, she
deglded to mentlon the matter
Dreakingl. 3

“1 found something 1o my bedroom,”
alo hegan, and the landlady Inter

at

The Landlady’s Mistake.

“Then You must have brought 1t
with yout!”

“T'am quite sure 1 dido't" said the
visitor, “for 1 counted all mine before
I left home. But M you Inslst that
this coin Is mine, of course—"—Lon-
dom Chronicle,

1 don't disagree wid de good book
dot Solomon wux de wizes' man, Yit,
we'en you come ter study ‘bout It, he
wuz ‘mizhily murcied]

durlng this t np{l ﬁcriod. Oompleta
restoration to health means so much
to me that for the sake of other suifer-
ing women I am willing to make m
tronble public so you may pub
this letter.”"—Mns. Cmas
R.F.D., Graniteville, Vt.

No other medicine for woman's ills
has received such wid and une
qualified endorsement.
{oine wo know of
of cures as has Lydia E. Pinkham
Vegetable Compound.

For more than 80 years it
enring woman's 1115 such as
uﬁ'{-\ Mn fibro
u odle
pmnmuaon. and ’nl'nl
carrying women safely |
Nﬂn‘ of chm of i
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